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Ma A Sap reE xa. 


AN ADDRESS, 
Delivered to the Masonic Fraternity,in the Methodis' 
Meeting House, inthe City of Natchez, on the Festi 

of St. John the Baptist, by Henry Yooley, K. T. §e- 


Sim Knteuts Tempiars, ComPAMONs Of tax Ror- 
aL Arcu, AND Breraren or tHE Mrstic Tre,— 
I hail you im the name of “ Jehovaj, the High and 
Holy One who inhabiteth eternity, and pray you to 
receive from him all the blessings d the ancient and 
modern covenants of grace; theoaby to fulfil your du- 
ties, enjoy your privileges, that youmpy be finally hail- 
ed, as worthy to be admitted éived into the 
Grand lodge above. 

Freemasonry may be called, « 
handmaid ef religion, and teaches 
apt mechanical illustrations, such 
as will lead to fear, reverence, and ience to 
fidelity to and respect, ous t; Io 
brotherhood ; friendship for 
























sonry, the Holy Bible, the 


ass. nn ran 
“ta companions and brethrenret 
Holy Bible, the ee eee light 
acknowledged and ived as such 
craftsmen, and without the light of which, 
ever have been accepted, and instructed in the 
ries by which you have been made free. 3 
This blessed book tells of God; how in the 
ning he created the sabstanee of the heavens and 


earth: he spake and there was light; and by his plai- 
cic hands, in six succeeding periods of time, this beau- 
tifal world was formed, and the earth, ocean, air, filled 


with countless myriads of animals, and fishes, and birds 
ot wing; and last of all he made man, the perfec- 
Ne of his workmanship, in the image aad likeness of 
God. 

This book tells us that God is essential geodness ; 
goodness unmixed with evil; that his wisdom de- 
vised the plan, his peweg execoted the work, and his 
a adorned and garnished this round world and all 
tnereta. 

This book informs us not only the wisdom and good- 
ness of God in creation, but of his pewer and provi- 
dence to preserve and sustain ; sp extensive as to em- 
brace the whole creation of earth, of ocean, and of 
air, and at the same time so minute, as to notice the 
falling hair, and the smallest menad of the water drop. 
This holy book dispenses moral light, as the solar orb 
dispenses natural light. Withdraw the light of the 
Bible, and morality would be unknown ; uded in 
the darkness of ignorance, man would retura to savage 
life, and death shade, like a funeral pall, would cover 
the moral world, as the withdrawal of solar light would 
reduce the natural world to primeval chaos, and old 
night * * * * * Ne Mason can be an unbeliev- 
erin the Bible without forfeiting his character, and 
disgracing his profession. 

The b informs ys that “man abode not in his 
first estate; that he disobeyed the command of his fa- 
ther God, and became a signer,and obnoxious to death, 
and all the woes that imbitter life, He is represented 
in his siaful state, by the scriptures, and very signifi- 


cannot gmake advance, or take 





step towards light, 
is forlora and des- 
in his mind to seek 
icketh closer than 


aad life, aod happiness. Yet in 
t tute condition, a desire spri 

to ask, to knock—* a friend 

a brother” steps forward in his of need, under- 
takes his causeybecomes his e and surety, and 
leads him through difficult and cracked ways to a place 
where, in a flash of light, he receives the knowledge of 
truth, and is made free; with joy and gladness becomes 
a member of the household of fajth. He advances in 
mysterous light aad life, like thejwork of creation, to 
the seventh or n he becomes a 
man, a father in 
of the Most High 


this, of the werk 
in the Lord Jesus 
. fallen, sinful 









in eth ano Council of Heaven. 
the points of the square four cardinal vir- 
tues are located, Temperance, Fortitude, Prudence, 
and j a8 sp many equidistant lines radiating from 
Temperince wire read restraiat 
e ives us to put su upon 
our affections, aa and ites, as shall render 
them gev and gnly to be used, or suffered to 
act for chiste pleasures, for profit, and for happiness, 
oad wi which righteousness and humility would 
1 . 
Fortitudé requires us to go forward in the discharge 


z 


of duty wit, steady uniform purpose, regardless of 
pain, danger or loss, unshrinkiogly, fearlesssly, with 
the firmest, persuasion, that the path of duty 


isthe path olsatey. 


The preceding virtues without 
this would bedefective. Bsa 


traches us to regulate our intentions and 

y to good sense and right reason, as 
well for as for the future, without which 
all the virtues might be rendered yseless, or 
in a moment to pieces. 

Justice ires us to regder unto Cezsar the things 
that are Caesar's and to Goj the 
eft in other words, to pay yhat 
time, andia the right tting not on for to-mor- 





oe Su me Goris 
is due, at the proper f 











a <0 ae . 
(VOL. 1.—NO.46. 





in ether words, to be honest. This virtue is the com- 
pletion of the other virtues, and all of them so con- 
nected, and radiating from the common centre, bro- 
‘therly love, constitute what in Masenry is called the 
Square of Virtue, 

By the square, so formed, Masons are taught their 
relative duties; to God, by fearing to offend him by 
disobeying his commands; to reverence his name 
by never pronouncing it uselessly, vainly, or profunely; 
to honor and esteem him as the fountain of al) good ; 
and to pray to him for a blessing upon all our underta- 
kings; and never to do an action that the blessing of 
God canuot be invoked thereon. 

To government; to esteem, maintain, and defend 
the government under which we live; to reverence, re- 
pect, and honor the officers thereof; and although as 
men they have their faults, and be in many respects 
unworthy, yet Masonry requires us to honor and res- 
pect the office, and that for peace, and conscience 
sake. And should public wrongs require redress, 
it should be done without vitupertation, tamult, 
or outrage, but legally. firmly, justly. To our 
cou try we are required to be just inthe payment 


hbor,| Of public dues, and prompt iu reodering public ser 


vice. 
have acted 
devised 





herhvod requires us not to proclaim 
¢, oy admonition in the market-place, or cor- 
ner of the street; not with a loud voice that others 
may hear, but 10 a low voice, in a whisper in the ear of 
our brother, for in so doing we may gain our pur- 

and sécure a brother, otherwise, our purpose 
will be frustrated, aud ourselves brought into con- 
tempt. 

Again, our brother may have committed an improp- 
eraction; it may have been aot only unlawful, bat sin- 
ful and injurious to public and private interest and well 
being; as yet no one knows thereof. Our brottrer, in 
confidence, reposes his secret in the deep recesses of 
our breast; he commits the keeping of his reputation, 
property, life to our fidelity and brotherhood. Should 
this trust, under any circumstance, be violated? The 
question is of vital import, and so far as your speaker 
can understand the subject, it ought not, and our bro- 
thers secret should be buried in our breast as in the 
depth of the grave, and never be dug up and exposed, 
but iu the most extreme necessty, when the conceal- 
ment might produce an evil without remedy. 

Agsia, our brother in the course of business has 
fallen into decay ;he is, or is likely to be insolvent ; his 
reputation is about to suffer, but by the helping hand 

a brother he may be saved, or at least placed upon 
safe ground, where the law will do for him what is 
just and right to be done. Shall, in such, the helping 

of a brother be withheld? Shall a brother yo 
with the multitude to break down, and bring the uo- 
fortunate, and probably a helpless family to a piece of 
bread? Gad forbid—the sacred ties of brotherhood 
forbid-~-every obligation that binds man to man—forbid. 
Let our right arm be torn frdm its socket—let our 
right hand forget ite cunning, rather than they should 
not be streatched out to take hold of, save,and assist a 
alling brother. 
Again, our brother is in distress ; his soul is sorrow- 








cantly ia the m » a8 r, blind, naked, desti- 
cute, helplesg;aad without a and assisting brother, 


row that whi¢h justice requres should be done to-day; 


fal, weighed down with trouble; like the publican, he 
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cannot lift up his - to heavea,.but smites his breast 
avd prays God to have mercy upon him. a sinner, a 
miserable man. Shall we nog bend our knees before 
God, and pray for the unhappy? Shall we not sup- 
plicate the Eternal for our brother? Yea, verily we 
should, for in so doing our brother shall be blest and 
we receive a double blessing. ; 

Again. Our brother is at a distance, and in his dis- 
tress, asks for our aid, and the consolations of a broth- 
er's company. Shall we refuse to go on foot, if need 
be, and out of the way,to aid,to comfort,and advise the 
sorrowiul!’ By no means, for Masonic Brotherhood, | 
yea, common humanity requires that we should go, 
and esteem the duty a pleasure. 

To our neighbor, er mankind generally, by acting to} 
them according to the square of virtue, or in other) 
words, “ by doing unto others, as you would wish that 
they should do unto you.” 

3. 1 have yet another instrument to exhibit to this 
respected assembly. lt is in the Compass, the third 
light of masonry, duly acknowledged as such. It is 
the instrument of diseipliae. This instrument teaches 
us to know ourselves, and how far in the discharge of 
duty, or inthe enjoyment of pleasure, we may go so} 
as to avoid negiigence upon the one hand, and excess 
upon the other. It teaches us to avoid all! irregularity 
and intemperance, the indulgence of which, might im- 
pair our faculties and debase our profession. To re-| 
ceive profitably the instruction this instrument is in- 
tended to communicate, we should plant one point up- 
on the ceatre of love, and with the other describe con- 





centric cireles for duty to God, our neighbor, and our- 
selves, so as to promote the glory of the first, the wel- 
fare of the second, and the happiness of the last; we 
should keep those circles separate, and distinet, so as 


not to let one circle of duty interfere with, or trespass 
upon aaother, and beyand the several circles never to 
stray in discharging the duties pertaining to each.— 
By observing, as for eternity, the sacred principles in- 
culcated by this iastrument, we shall live happily, use- 
fully, and reputably, and realize the consumption, eter- 
nal felicity, in another and better world. 

| have yet anotler syrmbol to present to this respec- 
ied assembly. Look at it, all ye who love the Lord | 

sus Christ. It is the cross, and upon viewing this 


M. Caille, in 
As [had not yet 
man, who was po boiled yams ; I bought some 
of her for a ads; and she gave me: separ- 
ately, in a small pot, some gambo sauce. On dipping 
my yams into this sauce, I discovered to my greatmor- 
tification some little paws, and immediately ascertain- 
ed that the sauce was made of mice. However, I was 
hungry, and I continued my meal, though, I must 


confess, not without some feelings of disgust. The 





negroes, when th 
mash them; those 
were ready prepa 


e yams without sauce, never 
{ bought from the negress 
the evening I saW maty 
women chopping make sauce for their suppers. 
[ observed that they gut these animals, and without tak- 
ing the trouble of skinning them, merely draw them 
across the fire, to singe off the hair. Thas prepared, 
they lay them in a corner of the hut; and itis fot unu- 
sual to keep them, for seven or eight days before they 
are cooked. The mice which make their way into the 
jars of millet, are ceught by the women and children, 
without the aid of traps. ® 








Cuaues L—A very singular fact is stated in relation 
to the body of Charles 1; the unfortuaate sovereign 
of England who was beheaded. In 1813, while some 
improvements were going on, the workmen in making 
a subteraneous passage from the middle of the choir 
to the royal mausolemn broke away a part of the vault 
of Heory VIII, and the body of Charles I, being sup- 
posed to be there interred, the Prince Regent had the 
vault opened in his presence the day after the inter- 
ment of the Dutchess of Brunswick. The leaden 
coffin being cut open by the plumber from the head to 
a little below the chest, a body appeared covered over 
with the cloth. On carefully stripping the head and 
fice, the countenance pf Charles I, immediately ap- 
peared in featu lect as when he lived. The 
severed head h adjusted to the shoul- 
ders, and a $ to the portraits was 
remarked in the o ofthe head and pointed beard 
On lifting up the head, a fissure made by the axe was 









piece of nicely Wwroughtivory, turn youx.ey@s towards 
Ca.vary where Final with us—the incarnate |ele:rly discovered, and the flesh, though somewhat 


Deity—the eternal 
ointed of God, died that we might live; shed his blood 
that we might be forgiven ; who bore a crown of thorns| 
that we might wear a crown of life; who was intombed 
that our sins might be buried with him; and arose 
triumphant that we might rise, and ever be with him| 


e blessed Jesus, the an-| darkened, was nearly in a perfect state. 





ADVICE TO YOUNG MEN. 


Start, I beseeeh you, with a conviction firmiy fixed | 


in your mind, that you have ne right to live in this 


ia the bright world of light, and life, and love. 

Look at this, illustrious Knights, and remember—| have no right to any earthly existence without doing 
‘tis net by drinking the bitter cup, or travelliag the do-| work of some sort or other, unless you have ample for- 
lorous way; ‘tis not the privations, sufferings, labors,|tune whereon to live clear of debt; and that, even in 
dangers, or achievements that you are to be with our| that case, you have no right to breed children to be 
(ivand Commander, and receive his approving hail;| kept by others, or to be exposed to the chance of be- 
vour safety, happiness, your exceeding great reward|ing so kept. Start with this coaviction thoroughly 
are oaly to be found in the cross of our Lord. Re-| implanted in your mind. To wish to live onthe labor 
member, that in the many and important services you | Of others is, besides the folly of it, to con/emplate a 
have to perform, you are never to ‘* hear unheeded the | fraud at the least, and, under certain circtmstances, 


world; that. being of a hale body and sound mind, you |! 








orphan's cry, or the widow's moan.” Remember,|to meditate oppression and robbery. I suppose you in 


‘*the pure and undefiled religion you profess, is to visit 
the fatherless and the widows in their afliction, and to 
keep yourself unspotted from the world.” 

In conclusion, beloved companions and brethren, 
receive these illustrations and admonitions from your 
grey headed companion and brother. And may that 
blessed one who appeared to Moses ia the burning 
push—who was transfigured upon the mount—the 
sreat, the good, the Merciful Jesus, God with us, be 
your portion, your Saviour, ia time, at death, and in 
/e Grand Encampmentaround the throne of the Kiag 

\ings, and Lord of Lords. 
— . aT 

(keen Fruit, is making its appearance in aay quan- 
tity. People cannot be too cautious in eating it, and 
parents especially should carefull guard their children 
1gatos, its deleterious consequences. An ounce of pre- 
vention is better than a pound of cure. 








Tue Proearess oy Crrme.—A fellow in Natchez 
¥ a5 taken up the other day for robbing a fellow board- 
er. He was adanciog master, and acknowledged that 
his first step io crime was cheat a printer. Let this be 


the middle rank of life. Happiness oughtto be your 
great object, and it is to be found enly inincependence. 
Tura your back on Whitehall and Someret House ; 
leave the Customs and Excise to the feebk and low- 
minded ; look not for success to favor, to partiality, 
to friendship, or to what is called interest ; write on 
your heart that you will depead solely on your own 
merit and your own exertions.—Cobbett. 








GETTING UP A NEWSPAPER. 


So many articles have been written upof ‘the partic- 
ular woes and troubles, cares and anxieties jf newspaper 
editors, that the subject has become Sontwhat stale. 
For that reason we have always, as muck as_ possible, 
avoided any illusion to the topics upon which so ma- 
ny Jeremiads have been written. This week we are 
tempted to’admister a little reproof to some people, who 
expéct that every article, in every pager, should suit 


“}every body. What would a shoemaker, for instance, 


say to a customer, who should find faalt because every 
pair of boots in the store wéuld not fit his foot, and 
thereupon undertake to tell Aim that he was no work- 
man. but a botch? Or, evm if he were mere reason: 





did not fit him as’ good for nothing and useless to eve- 
ty body, would he not write him down as an ass ?— 
Yet such is precitely the conduct of those who meas- 
uré a newspaper hy their own standard and taste, aad 
expect it uniformly to conform to that. Now, be it 
known to such sapient judges, that the endeavor of an 
experienced caterer for a newspaper is to avoid pleas- 
ing them every week. If a shoemaker turned out al! 
his work upon one last, he would find his patrous in a 
minority of the boot-wearing public. The best evi 

dence of editorial skill is to present such a varied me- 
lange, from week. to week, as shall offer to all tastes, 
not too hypercritical, a chance to find something for 
peculiar gratification. Other critics expect uniform 
correctness and (pfallibility in a newspaper. They 
would have it, the editors should be perfect.in knowi- 
jedge upon ail tae incapable of error, and above 
ithe failings to which poor human nature is liable.— 
| They expect comments upon all that is passing in the 
| world, and that wmmours be published while they are 
new ; and there rust, notwithstanding, be no mistake 
in any statement. There must be no omission of any 
| circumstance ; a¢ delay to procure attested accounts— 
jand yet the story must be such as to leave no errors 
|to be corrected. _ A very little reflection would show 
such critics that they are expecting a little more than 
they would like tq be compelled themselves to have to 
|accomplish.— Waerford Chronicle. 


} 











THE CLOSE OF LIFE. 


Of all the periojs and events of life, the concluding 
scene is one of thideepest interest to the person him- 
self and to survivitg spectators. Various are the ways 
in which it comeg and various the aspects it presents 
but ia all itis s0Bme. What caa be more so than 
the approach of tat moment, which to the dying man 
is the boundary letween time and etersity! which 
concludes the om and commences the other,’which 
terminates all hisinterest in this world, and fixes his 
'condition for a newr-ending existence in the world up- 
|/known? What fan be more so than those moments 
of silent and indegribable anxiety, when the last sands 





| of the numbered hour are running, when the heat of 


ithe heart has bee too languid to be feltsat the ex- 
tremities of the frame; when the hand returns not the 
gentle presgaré ; when the limbs lie still and motion- 
less ; wher the eye is fixed, and the ear turns no more 
towards the voice of consoling kindaess; when the 
breath, before oppressive and laborious, becomes feeb- 
lerand bler till it dies slowly away, and to the listen- 
ing ear there is ao sound amidst the breathless silence: 
nof to the arrested eyeythat watches with the unmov- 
ing look of thrilling solicitude for the last symptom of 
remaining life, is motion longer perceptible, when sur- 
rounding friends continue to speak in whispers, and to 
step through the chamber on the tip toe of cautious. 
ness, as if still feaful of disturbing him---whom the 
noise of athousand thunders could not now startle: 
who has fallen into that last sleep, from which nothing 
shall rouse him but the “voice of the archangel and 
the trump of God !”"— Wardlaw. 





ANECDOTE OF LORD BYRON. 


One circumstance related to me, as having occurred 
in the course of the passage, is not a little striking. — 
Perceiving, as he walked the deck, a small yataghan, 
or Turkish dagger, on one of the benches, he took it 
up, unsheathed it, and, having stood fora few moments 
contemplating the blade, was heard to say, in an under 
veice, ‘I should like to know how a person feels after 
committing murder!” In this startliag speech we may 
detect, I think, the germ of his future Giaours and 
Laras. This intense wish to explore the dark work- 
ings of the passions was what, with the aid of imagin- 
ation, at length | oalers the power ; and that facul- 
ty which entitled him afterwards to be so trmly styled 
“the searcher of dark bosoms,” may be t to, per- 
haps, its earliest stirrings in the sort of feeling that 
produced these words.—Moore’s Byron. 





Dancine.—An iagenious Frenchman has discovered 
that a young lady who attends the Parsian saloons re- 
larly, dances four hundred miles in the course of 

e season; and that a modest matron, in waltzing, 








a warning. 


able than this, and merely denounced all boots that 


} 


turns around as often as the wheels of a steamboet in a 
trip betweeen Calais and Dover. Ee 
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According to the doctrine inculeated by Mahomet, 
the women in Persia are not only exclad m all 
society, but go about so httle, that’ traveller might 
pass through the whole country and not séea female 
face ; as the Persians are, perhapseven more jealous 
than the Turks. The Armenian and other Christi*a 
women «movg them, are obliged to conform to the 
Mahometan law if this respect, and cover their ferad- 
ece, in the same manner as the native women, or they 
would be insulted. So naturalized are the Christians 
to this custom, that it was the cause of a great disap- 
pointment to us on one occasion. An Italian doctor, 
who had lately been married to an Armenian, was po- 
lite enough to endeavor to induce his bride to uncover 
her face for our curiosity and amusement ; but his best 
efforts to persuade it would not be improper were in 
vain. The lady even smoked a kaliaun [ the Persian 
hookah] whilst we were in her company , but kept it 
under her veil; it was altogether a most ludierouv scene. 
In vain we told her that it was unfair she should have 
the opportunity of seeing us through the little holes 
of her dress, and that we could not be permitted the 
advantage of seeing her, even with her husband’s con- 
sent She felt it would be extremely indecent to show 
her face, and we were obliged to satisly ourselves with 
the assurance of her husbaud, that she was not worth see- 
ing, and the great probability that she would have acci- 
dentally dropped aside her veil if she bad any hopes of 
exciting our admiration. The singular state of socie- 
ty among these people will be illustrated, perhaps, by 
another trifling anecdote; for we were nota little a- 
mused during 2 sumptuous entertainment given us by 
a rich Persian near Hamudan, having, in the course of 
conversation, asked our host how many children he had 
to perceive him turn rouad to his servant for the ne- 
cessary information. 


A TALE OF ROMANCE. 

After Elbeeu’, which is about twelve English miles 
from Rouen by land, there is ne town of much size un- 
sil you arrive at Vernon; but the se on the route | 
‘3 pretty, particularly towards a ferrying place called 
Pose, at which the traveller's attention is usually di- 
rected to a steep hill, called La Cote des deux Amaunts 
respecting which the following tradition has been hand- 
ed down :— 

It appears that formerly there was a strong castle on 
the top of this bill, the owner of which wasa tyranni- 
cal baron, who was at once the envy and hatred of his 
neighbors. He was rich and powerful, but crue] and 
avaricious. He bad aa only and beautifal daughter, 
whose hais! was sought by many of the rich barons of 
the neighborhood, for one of whom the father had des- 
tined her; ut this young lady, like many ladies of more 
modern days, thoughtshe had aright to choose for 
herself. sod, responded to the affections of the son of 
one of her father’s tenants; a youth possessing much 
attraction to a female eve, but who wanted the birth 
and forte necessary am the mind of the parent. Ar 
first, the baron when he had discovered the attachment 


resolved iv sacrifice the young man to his offended 
pride, but he contented himseif afierwards by observ- 
ing, that none bata knight at least should wed his 
daughter, as he little supposed that his tenant’s son 
could ever arrive at that distinction. But he was mis- 
taken: Jove prompts to enterprise, and surmounts great 
obstacles. | he youth accompanied a neighboring bar- 
on as his squire to the field of battle, and his own con- 
duct there was of so daring a character that he was 
knighted | y the sovereign. He returned to claim, as 


his bride, ‘4 object of his affections but met with the 
most chi!ligg reception from the baron. At length, in 
raillery, t»@ baron said that if he could carry his daugh- 
ter from the foot of the steep hill on which his castle 
was situated, to the castie porch, running the distance, 
and never stepping to recover his breath he would not 
oppose his wishes. Desperate as the undertaking ap- 
peared, the noble youth accepted the offer. Thestory 
says, that lre arrived with his lovely burthea, at the spot 
in questioa, but that nature was exhausted ; and as he 
laid her down at ber father’s feet, he fell himself, and 
gave his last sigh. The maiden, frantic with grief, drew 
a dagger from herside, with which she stabbed herself, 
and immediately expired upon her lover's body.— T'he 
Hand- Book to Pari 









S DRAWING THE LINE. 

Just as this change had been effected, there present. 
ed himself for shaving a big, burly, good-humored 
coal-h. aver, with a pipe in his mouth, who, drawing his 
hand across his chin, requested to ktfow when a shaver 
would be disengaged. The journeyman to whom this 
question was put, looked doubtfully at the young pro- 
prietor, and the young proprietor looked scornfully ai 
the coal-heaver, observing, at the same time. “ You 
won't get shaved here, my man.” .** Why oot?” said 
the coal-heaver. “ We don’t shavgigentleman in your 
line,” remarked the young pro . ‘Why I seed 
you a-shaving of a baker wh as looking through 
the winder, last week,” said theg@gml-beaver. “ It’s ne- 
cessaty to draw the line somewhere, my fine feller,” 
replied the principal. “ We draw the line there. We 
can't go beyond bakers. [fwe was to get any lowe: 
than bakers, our customers would desert us and we 
might shut up shop. You must try some other estab- 
lishment sir. We couldn't do it here.” The appli 
cant stared, grinned at Newman Noggs, who appeared 
highly entertained, looked slightly round the shop as if 
in depreciation of the pomatum pots and other articles 
of stock, took his pipe out of his mouth, and gave a very 
loud whistle, and then put it in again, and walked out. 
— Nickleby. 













A ROMAN EXECUTION. 


It is the practice in Rome, to héighten the agonies 
of a criminal, by the excitement of immaginary ter- 


ER AND LIBRARY COMPANION. =o 








shall appear the image of God the Father, holding 
the King’s soul in his left hand, and his right hand ex- 
teaded in the act of benediction.” The whole was to 
be of bronze, and the blaspheinous absurdity was actu- 
ally commenced. 





FRANKLIN ON SPELLING. 


Dr. Franklin says in one of his letters:—“ You 
need not be concerned in writing to me about your bad 
spelling; it is generally the best, as conforming tothe 
sound of the letters. To give you an instance, a gen- 
tleman received a letter, in which were these words: 
“Not finding Brown at hom, I delivered your messeg 
to his yf’ The gentleman ealled his wife to help him 
read it. Between thein they picked out all but the uf 
which they could not understand. The lady proposed 
calling her chambermaid, * because Betty,’ says she, 
‘has the best nack of reading bad spelling of any one 
I kaow.’ Betty came, and was surprised that oeither 

f them could tell what yf, was. * Why,’ says she, 
‘yf spells wife—what else can it spell?’ And, indeed 
itis much better, as well asa shorter method than 
doubleyou, i, f, e, which in reality spells dauble-wifey,” 

BENJAMIN WEST AND GEORGE III. 

The following dial gic, whieh occi red between 
George the third and ine late celebrated Benjamin 
West, historical painter to his Majesty, may be relied 


on as authentic :—At a sitting of the King for his por- 
trait by Mr. Wes’,"he Ministe:s box was bro’t into the 





rors. ‘I'he fatal sentence is not revealed to him until 
the night before the execution, Suddenly at midnight | 
he is conducted to'a room hung with black drapery ; | 
a skeleton, holding a scythe and hour-glass, starts from) 
the wall, while, at the same instant, a deep sepulchral | 
veice exclaims, ‘hou shait die!” From this mo-| 
ment, however, to the last of his existence, the offen- | 
der is constantly attended by hig “eomforter.” ‘These | 
comforters, who are masked,« y persous of 
high rank, avail themselves ¢ rtunities, to | 
perform a meritorious and ace thinking 
probably, that they can thereby 
leuces. on the morning of execution, several 
masked individuals, some of whom are usually men of 
rank, waik through the city with boxes, and collect 
alms for the condemned criminal. ‘The amount thus 
collected is given to the relatives of the suflerer by 
way of compensation for their loss, and they are more- 
over conveyed before the hour of execution, beyond 
the city walls, and provided with meals for the day, to 
save them from all risk of witnessing a spectacle so 
trying to their feelings. The gallows is erected the 
previous evening in the Piazza del Popolo, and guard- 
ed throughout the night by Sbirri; and the door-way 
of one of the contiguous houses is hung with black, 
that the delinquent may receive there the sacrament 
immediately before his execution. On the following 
morning, the criminal, enveloped in an old cloak, was 
brought in a cart to the door-way hung with black, 
through which he passed into the house, and, immed- 
iately after hisjdescent,the cart was crowded with spec- 
tators. After the sacrament had been administered, 
the condemned man was led tothe gallows. He 
mounted the ladder, and the executioner, atter fixing 
the rope, called outto him *Credisne tu in Jesu 
Christo?” The criminal answered in the affirmative, 
the hangman pushed him trom the ladder, and stepped 
upon his shoulders to accellate his death, then, sliding 
down the rope he embraced, and kissed the dead man 
according to the established custom, and ia proof that 
he entertained no malice"towards the criminal. The 
fine proportions of the body were now admired and 
commented on by the surrounding Romans, many of 
whom exclaimed “ Che bel morto!” after which they 
asked the foreigners present, how they liked the cere- 
mony, (come piace, &c.;) and now the blind poor, 
proceed through the streets of Rome, describing the 
unction with which the criminat had prepared him- 
self for death, and the fortitude displayed in his last 
moments. 
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HENRY VIII. 


Of King Henry’s personal taste we have a fair sam- 
ple in the written instructions which he left for his 
own monument: “The King shall appear on horse- 





e their own ot-! 


chamber, containing the Deciaration of American In- 
dependence, the King having in his pocket a counter 
key of Lord North, with his usual rapidity, impa- 
tience and repetition, said,—-* West, West, are youin 
very good pencil to day—are you? Can't you stop a 
little,—stop a little. and let me hear what your coun- 
trymen have to say to me from the other side of the 
Atlantic?” Yes, please your Majesty,” said West, 
“I can stop:” and putting down his brush, the King 
eargerly produced the key, and the roll of parchment 
was brought out of itsonfinement and audibly read to 
the King atthe concluding se e of which he torn- 
ed his head round towards th ter, and exclaji.ed, 
“ Well Mr. West, (who was in Pennsylvania;) if » 
your countrymen don’t like my goverpment, and can 
get a better onc, I wish them joy with al! my heart— 
paint away! paint away! paint away !” 


FOLLOWING AN EXAMPLE. 

A countrymen sitting & a public dinner table, while 
éating his hominy, saw a shabby-gen(eel gentleman op- 
posite hint pocket a silver table spoon. He said noth 
ing at the time, but when the company adjourned into 
the bar-room, with a silver spoou in his hand, he thus 
accosted the landlord. 

** What mought I ha’ to pay you for my dinner? 

‘* Twenty-five cents, sir” 

** Well what will you give me for this ’ere spoon? 

“ That spoon, you rascal ?—that’s mine.” 

“Js it though ’—well, now, | did'nt thiok any on’ 
em belonged to you. You see, I see’d this ’ere gen- 
tleman (taking the stranger by the arm,) put a spoon 
in his pocket, so | thought I'd follow his example and 
take one too.” 

The vagabond was searched and the table spoon 


found in his possession. a 





An Trish soldier once waited on his commanding of- 
ficer, with what he termed a very serious complaint.— 
* Another man,’ he said, ** had upbraided him that he 
was not married to his own wife, whom he accused of 
being no better than she should be, and called her ma- 
ny bad names besides, which he should be ashamed to 
mention to his honor.” Celonel ** Well, my good fel- 
low, have you any proof that you are legally married!” 
Soldier, ‘* Faith, your honor, I have the best proof in 
the world.” Here he took off his bat, or ratner cap, 
and exhibited a cut sknil, saying, ‘* Does your Honor 
think I'd be after taking the same abuse from avy body 
but a wife.”—Shipp's Memoirs. 





————-— 2 


New Waeat,—Several Farmers iv this vieinity, 
have commenced reaping, with every prospect of s¢- 





back, of the stature of a goodly man, while over him 


curing an abyndant crop.—Artansas Gaz. 











THE OLD CAMPAIGNER. 





A‘ STORY. po pieces of canon, sae oy i quamti- 
(nm the twenty-fifth day of December, in the year one ty of thunders. ‘- Five hwndred thouswhd francs!" at 


thoasand eight hundred and thirty-five, three taps was 
lightly struck on the fourth-floor door of a house on the 
Megissere quay at Paris, one of those tall and ugly 
tenements that seem to make cross faces down upon 
the waters of the Seine from morning (il! night, like so 
-many-antiquated and grinning buffoons. The three 
taps in question caused a young girl, who was seated 
alone inside of the door to which they were applied to 
start rather hurriedly from her seat, and to throw a 
piece of embroidery on the fidor at her feet, believing 
wincerely, however, that she had put it on the chair 
beside her. Whether this arose from emotion at the 
announcement of an unexpected visit, or an expected 
one, Will by and bye appear; but, in the first place, it 
is MeCessary. to tell who the damsel was, as the reader 
cannot be expected to take such interest as we could 
“wish in one yet a stranger to him. 
‘Pierre Bertrand, the father of Marie, was a splendid 
wspecimen of the old half-pay captaia of the empire, such 
13 that personage, or class of personages, became sub- 
sequently to the empire's fall. Rude and rouzh, tho’ 
warm-hearted ; retaining the moustache, of the soldier 
and all the soldier's habits, among which beer-drinking 
and smoking held so prominent a place as to swallow 
almost half his pension ; perpetually grumbling, yet 
continually jolly ; enormously proud of yarious scars 
and cuts, aad certain relics in the shape of crosses of 
honor, hacked sabres, and riddled uniforms; spending 
in telling old campaigning stories, and in playing at 
<iominos, all the time that was not spent in drinking aod 
smoking ; such was Pierre Bertrand, and such was his 
way of life. For his family, Pierre had, properly speak- 
ing, two children, aithough one only had a just claim 
-of paternity upon him, as far as blood went. But for 
his having an adopted child, however the old campaign- 
-er might never have had offspring of hisown. Onthe 
field of battle, a dying comrade had consigned am in- 
-fant boy to his arms, and.Pierre had received the con- 
zsigament with as mmuchenetion and pride as oth- 
erg might receive a legaey Mf millions. It was to give 
this child a mother that Pierre had‘at first thought of 
marriage ; and it chanced that this-step. when he took 
it, only proved the means of bringing upon Pierre ano- 
ther dying legacy, hisownlittle Marie. But the vete- 
ryan bore up bravely under his burdens, and did his du- 
ty nobly by both his charges. To the boy Jules he 
contrived to give a good education, and six months be- 
fore the period of our story—six months, in short, be- 
fore the three taps at the door,—Jules then precisely 
twenty-three years of age, had completed a course of 
legal studies, and had been entered a member of the 
bar of the Court Royal of Paris. 

It was a proud day for the old captain when Jules 
donned the barrister's black cap and robe. Marie was 
then eighteen, and as pretty a blue-eyed, merry-faced 
maiden as could be seen, with a heart warm and open 
as asunny sky. Pierre had long settled in his own 
mind that his two ** marmots” as he called them should 
be married, and that the union should take place on the 
day that Jules pl¥aded his first cause. About the feel- 
ings of the parties themselves he had never thought 
much, and, in truth, they had given him no cause for 
any uneasiness on this score. 

One day, @ mediately after Jules had passed the legal 
ordeal, old Bertrand was seate in his lofty but neat do- 
micile, smoking silently and furiously, as he always did 
during any meditations of special importance, when a 
letter was brought to him. Letters were rare things 
with the veteran, and looked long at the post-mark, 
which was that of his native province. Opening it fi- 
nally, he read thus:—** Sir _[ hasten to announce to 
you the demise of M. Joseph Bertrand, your cousin 
german, proprietor of the foundry here. He has lefi 

1 fortune valued at a million of francs. No direct 
heir presenting himself here on the paternal side, it is 
presumeable that to you reverts the sum of 500,000 
francs, the half of the whole successioa, and which 
the law destines to that branch of the deceased's rela- 
twes. Of course you will take the necessary steps to 
secure your rights.” his epistle bore the sigaature 
of a proviacial justice of peace, and gave other parti- 
culars of the case. 
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AMERICAN: MASONIC KEGIBTER AND LITERARY COMPANION. 


Bertrand was struck dwmb for five minutes, ‘aiid theh 
broke out, by way of thabkfulnes®, into a ‘few of his 
common conversational which were composéd 
of some three or four nd bombs, one’ or two 


length cried he; * Marie, my girl! re this.— 
Read, my darling! Fie thousand franes! 
Yes, units, tens, hundreds, thousands, tens of thou- 
sands, hundreds of thousands! All right, Marie, my 
girl! Hurrah for the emperor! Hurtah ! 
indeed right—and y 
Bertrand, sooa after 
his native place, con 
and take possession. 
taken advantage of his a 






ll proved not right in the énd. 
eivin 


All was | arranged, and for a long time too. 


—." “Jules, are insane!” returned the old 
8 1 ve ! and at this moment, above al! 
others, a you have woa a ing i 

the courts! te is folly, and I dont oa ah 


Besides, it is impossible that you can go away. | have 
arranged matters otherwise.” 

Marie geatly raised her head, and cast on her father 
a look so sweet, that Jules felt himself enfeebled by its 
influence. 

“ Yes,” continued Bertrand, “ I have had my plans 
Only, I theught | 
could bestow on you nought but the pearl; but you 


the letter, set out for|shall aow have the setting along with it, my lad! It 
that he had but te appear| won't do you any harm, wilf it, to have twenty-five 
the collateral relations had | thousand lirres a-year to keep you going? Ceme, it is 
nce from the spot, and had|settled. Embrace him, Marie ; Lani pleased with him 


prepared unexpected obstacles for him. They had|Come, and let us off directly to the notary.” 


stirred and intrigued most actively, and had bought 


** My father it is impossible!” cried Jules, in accents 


four or five conscieaces at some few thousand francs) which proved the struggle he was undergoing.“ It is 


a-piece. 
not establish his degree of relationship to thé deceased. 


Ta short, it was found that Bertrand could |impossible! 


Already do my friends, the court, all 
Paris, declare that my labors, my researches, my jour- 


Certain extracts of birth and baptism, with other in-| ntyings. have all been for this money! Oh, Marie ! 
dispensable documents, could not be procured, not-| pardon me—I love you! Yes, I love you to idolatry! 


withstanding the lengthened researches of the old clerk 
of the registry, to whom Bertrand gave five thousand 


But were you now to be my wife, all mea would point 
the finger at me, as one who would not take the poor 


francs to prove his titles—which sum, by the bye, in/ girl, but snatched at the rich heiress—snatched at her 
addition te twenty thousand receivéd from the other |as soon as she had become so, and ere she could have 


side, made the affair a very profitable one for the old 


an epportunity of seeing other suitors, more worthy 


fox. The necessary documeats, however, could not be |6f her condition, at her feet! Ob, why did I gain this 


found, and Pierre returned to Paris tutally dishearten- 
ed, and smoking furiously. 
Jules was-the receptacle of the veteran's complaints. 


cause!” 
Jules was proeeeding in this passionate strain when 
Bertrand, who had in the meantime taken the pocket- 


The young advocate was not slow to pronounce that|book into his hands, brought the young advocate to a 


chicanery and roguery must have been at work, and 


pause by thus addressing him. «It is, then, this par- 


persuaded Pierre to pursue the matter at law. Within}cel’ of papers which renders you’ so scrupulous, my 


a few moaths the cause came on before the provincial |hoy ? 


It is this bundle of stuff,” continued he hold- 


court of B——. Jules, whose-activity and researches|ing up the pocket-kook, ‘that prevents you wedding 
had been unwearied, appeared for the first time as a\my little girl? Ah, well) young man, I admire your 


pleader. While the case, was going on, Marie Bertrand 


was in a state of 
the issue on the 
1835. It was 
of her fathers’s 
open it. 


‘ish impatience. 








delicacy. Bat J will not be less generons than you!” 


She kuew not|So speaking, old Pierre turned to the window, which 
the 25th day of December | he had previously 
three taps-at the door | vigorous arm, cast 

from her seat to/to the deep and m 


ened, and with all the force of a 
e valuable pocket-book far out in- 
dy waters of the Seine ! 

Bertrand then tu from the window, and showing 


Jules entered. “Marie sat dowa on her chair in’ si-|one single bavk-note to the astonished and thunder 
lence, after one glanceat his countenance which wore}struck youth, observed coolly to him, “I have kept 


a downcast expression. 
then, Jules!” said she at length: 
gained ; you are rich,” was the reply. “Tho damsel 
raised her eyes in surprise, and exclaitned, “Gained ! 
what then means this—this———."" Jules interrupted 
her. ‘Marie, I quit Paris this evening, and I come 
to bid'you farewell. You will be wealthy and happy! 
Yes, I go—but you will think of me sometimes, will 
you not?” i 

The young girl looked at Jules #6 see if he spoke se- 
riously, and was stunned to behold his eyes filled with 
tears. At this moment Bertrapdentered. Jules went 
up to him, and, placing a massive pocket-book in his 
hsnds, eaid, “‘ My kind friend. justice has been done to 
you ; here are five hundred bank-potes, of 1000francs 
each—the part of your cousin's heritage which fell to 
you, and which I received as’ authorised by 


* You have lost the cause/but this one thousand francs, you see; it will serve 
“No, Marie, it is|for the expenses of the nuptials ; for you will not draw 


back now Jules?” He continued in a severe tone— 
** A few moments ago, my daughter was rich, immense- 
ly rich, and you refused her hand—like a madman‘! 
must say. She is now poor as yourself, for I know she 
would have been miserable with riches which she could 
not share with you. To-morrow you will marry her, it 
yowarea man ofhonor. . If not—«but I shall leave 
you together. Marie will inform me of your reply.” 
then left the'room, shutting the door behind 
him with a shock that betokened'an angry excitement 
of mind in the old campaigner. But, after all, the re- 
cent loss of fortune see not long to trouble the ve- 
teran, as, on’sitting down soon after to a game of domin-: 
Jos with a boon compaaion, the latter declared he had 


‘ou."’—| never seen Pierre so merry in ail their intercourse, or 


Bertrand looked at the papers, which Jules displayed}so given to burst iato peals of laughter on the slightest 


to him ; then the véteran looked’ at Marie, who was 
struggling to hide her tears ;\and, finally, he looked at 


incitement. 
Jules was completely staggered by Bertrand’s act, 


the pale face of Jules. ‘* Why, what is this about?’"| but, when left alone with Marie, he soon recovered.— 


cried he. ** Why do you weep, Marie? WhydolI nor 
find you happy and joyful at such a moment! Jules, 
what have yeu been saying? Wont you answer me? 
Marie! Jules! By the thunder there is something 
here—Marie, girl, tell me why you weep !” 

The veteran's daughter made a desperate effort to 
compese herself. ‘ He is going away, father.” said 
she ; “ he departs this evening—he quits us—through 
pride, perhaps. He loved us while we were poor, and 
does so no more since we have become rich.” After 
this effort, Marie laid her head’on her father’s shoulder, 
and wept more than ever. 

“IT hope, Jules,” said Bertrand, ‘ that you will ex- 
plain this. 
what this little whimpering means?” “ My father,” 
replied Jules, “I depart thisnight.” “ You depart— 
ah, well—how long will you be away?” was Pierre's 
answer. ‘A long time, father,” said the young man, 
‘a long time—for ever perhaps! You have nurtured 


jme, you have given me a place and station in life—I 


ought to be.no morecharge to you!. I leave Paris 


The sensibility ofthe young advocate to the public voice 
was no affected sentiment, aor was his love for Marie ; 
and the pair speedily pledged themselves to each other 
hand and’heart. They sat long together, yet Betrand 
considerately staid out of the way, and ere he returned 
Jules had departed. It would be peering too curiously, 
perhaps, into poor weak human oature, toaskif Jules 
did not cast a self-reproachful glance into the Seine that 
night as he passed it on his way homewards. If he did 
look wistfully on the waters, however, the future com- 
forts, to do him justice, of Marie and her father, formed 
the cause of his feelings at that moment. The case was 
hopeless at all events. A hundred years’ dragging 


May I be shot if I understand’ a word of| might not have brought up that book from these deep 


and muddy waters: 

The nuptials of Jules and Marie took place a day or 
two after these events. Bertrand took u himse!{ 
the orderment of the marriage-festival, he made it 
so splendid a one, that the single bank-note of the 

i must have deeply felt the inroad. All the’ 
friends of the family were present ; and amongst (hem 
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es of renown. After dinner, an 
enormous ©O or pie, which Pierre publicly de- 
clared to be a new dish of his own invention, was pro- 
duced with the dessert. All eyes were turned to the 
dish, the task of opening whieh fell te 
of the bride. Marie blushingly began the daty, but 
her first incision fe!l upom a hard substance, which 
made her declare her father’s fine dish to cotisist of 
something totally indivisible and indigestible. « Ab 
ha!” cried Pierre triumphantly, “cut itout!" Matie 
did so, and the company beheld a new red morotco 
pocket-book, well stuffed, and marked in gilded letters 
with the words, “ Four hundréd and ninety-nine thou- 
sand francs,” 

Pierre roared with rapture and delight, as well he 
inight. The sly old campaigner had thrown into the 
Seine nothing but the worthfess old pocket-book ! 

Jules did not require his worthy father-in-law's 
laughter to tell him what meant the pocket-book in the 
pie. As soon as it was brought out and the lettering 
read, the veteran’s ruse was clear. Jules now enjoys 
his twenty-five thousand livres off rent, and loves his 
wife as much as if she had only brought him her heart 
for a dowry. As to his scruples, henow says he ought 
to have been glad to get Marie, although she had been 
a queen. 


Jules is at this day a distinguished and honored ad- 
vocate. 











THE MASSACR 


E OF GLENCOE. 
McDonald, of Glencoe, having bern out one day 


later than the time prescribed in making his submis- 
sion to King William, the Earl of Broadalbin, his pri- 
vate enemy, devoted him to destruction. He repre- 
seated him at court as an incorrigible rebel and a ruf- 
fian inured to bloodshed and rapine, who would never 
be obedient to the laws of his country, nor live peace- 
ably under any sovereign. He observed that he had 
no regard to the proclamation; and proposed that the 
government should sacrifice him to the quiet of the 
kingdom, by extirpating him with his fartily and at- 
tendants by military execution. His advice was sup- 
ported by the suggestions of the other Scottish minis- 
ters; and the king, whose chief virtue’ was not human- 
ity, signed a warrant for the destruction of those un- 
happy people, though it does not a that he knew 
of McDonald’s submission. An order for this barbar- 
ous execution, signed and countersigned by his Maj- 
esty's own hand, being transmitted to the Minister of 
Stair, Secretary of Scotland, he sent particular direc- 
tions to Livingstone, who comm » to put all the 
inhabitants of Glencoe to the sword, charging him to 
take no prisoners, that the scene might be more terri- 
ble. 

In the month of February, Captain Campbell of 
Glealyon, by virtue of am order frem Major Duacan- 
son, marched into the valley of Glencoe, with a com- 
pany of soldiers belonging to Argyle’s Highland regi- 
meat, On pretence of levying the arrears of the land 
tax and hearth money. ea McDonald demanded 
whether they came as friends or foes he answered as 
friends, and promised upon his honor that neither 
he nor his people should sustain the least injury. In 
consequence of this detlaration, he and his men were 
received with the utmost cordial hospitality, and lived 
fifteen days with the men of the valley, in all the 
appearanee of the most uninterrupted friendship. 

At length the fatal period approached. McDonald 
and Captain Cartpbell having passed the day together, 
parted about seven in the evening with mutual expres- 
sions of the warmest friendship. The younger Mc- 
Donald perceiving the guard doubled| began to sus- 
pect some treachery, and communicated his suspicion 
to his brother; but neither he nor the father would 
— — doubt of 
theless, the two young men went forth privately to make 
observations. They overheard the ean soldiers 
say they liked not the work; and that though they 
would willingly have fought the McDbnalds of the glen 


fairly, ia the field, the held it base to: murder them j 
cold blood but that their oficere were-answerable for 


ae 


h tty hands 
ment oar fate 


Camphell’s Sincerity; never-|don 
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the characters exhibited in their pre- 
t he roarer of the backwoods never amplifies on 
house already surrounded, they heard the disc a larger scale, than when drawn up before his betters 
muskets, the shrieks of women and children, and, {as plaintiff, defendant, or more especially as witness. 
¢ of arms, secured their own lives by im-| It is in this latter character that he mosts emphatically 

mediate flight. The savage nainisters of vengeance had/| throws himself, and brings out his power of oratory to 
man's chamber and shot him throuyh| the best advantage. Glowing with the ype of 

fell down in the arms of his wife, who| his position, his words are most aptly and delicately 
rated by the horror of the husband’s| chosen, his eloquence most discersive and flowing, and 


; his diction most chaste and impressive. He delights 
The Laird of Auchintriachen, McDonald's guest,| in anecdote, and relates his knowledge of the matter 
who had three months before this period submitted to| in hand with all the vividness of the chief actor in the 
the government, and at this very time had a protection/ scene, or retains his opinion with all the caution of one 
in his et, was put to death without question ; a boy| upon whom the fate of nations yet unborn depends. 
of eight years, who fell at Gampbell’s feet imploring} ‘Call Pierce Taylor,” said a western attorney, in a 
mercy, was stabbed to the heart by one Drummond, a| cast’ where the character of & previous witnéss was 
subaltera officer. Eight amd thirty persons suffered called in question. 

in this manner, the greater part of whom were surpris-}| Mr. Taylor made his appearance. He was a_ tall, 
ed in their beds, aad hurried into eternity before they/ spare, hard looking subject, with a mop of sandy hair 
had time to implore Divine mercy. The design was to| covering a cotintenance ih which the deep tan of ex- 
butcher afl the males uader seventy that lived in the| posure, and the bright red of dissipation struggled for 
valley, thie number of whom amouated to two hundred ;| the mastery. His dress’ was purely domestic, and as 
but some of the detachments did not arrive in time to purely original in its cut and fitting, and hung around 
secure thé passes, so that one hundred and sixty escap-| him with a looseness that might without exaggeration 
ed. Cartiphell, having perpetrated this bratal massa- be called perfect. Mr. ‘Paylor made a leg—tipped the 
cre, ordeted all the houses to be burned, made a prey | judge a knowing wink, a¥ much asto say, ‘Flow are you 
of all the cattle and effects that were found in the val- old covey?’—smiled complacently on the bar, while on 
ley, and left the helpless women and children, whose| his brow a tipsy dignity sat in state, indicating plainly 
fathers and husbands he had murdered, naked and for- enough that he had not forgotten his affection for fog- 
lorn, without covering, food or shelter, in the midst of cutters and 11 o'clocks, and did’nt care if he did throw 
the snow, that covered the face uf the whole country, | 10 4 jigger occasionally, by way of helping along on ex- 
at the'distance of six long miles from any inhabited|traordinary occasions. 

place. Distracted with grief and horror, surrounded}  “ What do you kaow about the character of the 
with the shades of night, shivering with cold, and ap-| witness,” inquired the limb of the law, 

palléd with the apprehension of immediate death from| “I don't always tell all 1 know;” solemnly answered 
the swords of those who had sacrificed their friendg|the’witness. 

and kinsmen, they could not endure such a complica-| “Please answer the question, 
tion of calamities, but generally perished in the waste 

before they could receive the comfort or asstst- 


nman of pleadings. 
“* Some people tells what they knows easiér than 
ance. 
This barbavous meas ted under the 
ugh it ansWer- 


others,” said the witness; “for my part, it would take 
saction of King William’ 
ainent, by strik- 


ine — —~ a 









Mr. Talor,” said the 





know. I must have time to think.” 

“Tell us what you know, if you please.” 

* Don't put me out; I'm king!—This is an im- 
portantmatter, and requires ¢o ation.’ 
preduced such 20] “Answer the question!” 4 go 

acts of the’min-| “There! you've discos all i with 
a noise, and minst begin again.—This is an 
important—’. 

HE ROO TOWER. | “Answer the question!” al 

é eatin on cn , rads 7as ed off ‘ “No you don’t! I'm sot up Here to'tell my opinion, 
left, in the direction wheace be iraag! magined the sound|2%4)! want time to make it up.. There's hove ther 
proceeded. Here he beheld a range: of low strong doors a a ae en eS Se ee 
the first of which he ualocked with one of the jailer’s|  aqyiny ou auswer the question, Mr! Taylor?” said 
keys. . The ey ben py ge He opened the the indge rather steraly q 7 
next, but with no better success. It contained noth- yf on?a’ y ” repli it: 
ing except afew rusty links of chain attached'to an ee Npeothdege mney Le Judge, a asada he 
iron staple driven into the floor. Im the hird he found |%°S With great dignity, “I han’t made up my mind on 
par be wah tet yt ‘ : rr a 7 seal this question, and I can’t make it up in a hurry; I nev- 
em He thee vo we be go Tage ar a — any tlaing done right that was done in a hur- 
called the miserable captive by her mame im a Joud}"? et was-— ce Bas 
voice, but no answer was sofas - At the extremity Tayler” d notaheee ikea rege ah 
of the passage he found an open doar, leading to al ror six hours, and bring him before thé court ;" and 
small circular chamber, in the centre of which stood a Mr. Taylor was led off to durance, wondering all the 
ive te, tae ‘ sh des. ae ager x - while what ciorald have induced his Hdnor ! ee 

: : : : "neipy | Himypwhen hve was doing his utmost to’enlightéa him 
shaped ane, thd bron, Toso eae strict lapon ney n mporaattbjet considering hiniself a8 
oaken frame, about three feet high, moved by vate. hha: her trsees Mheeeencnnet he, Arete 
At the other end was a ponderous wooden machine, wre 
like a pair of stocks. Against the wall hung a round , 
hoop of iron, opening in the middle with a hinge—a| “IN Tarater..—Mr. Hacket, the actor, gives the 
horrible instrament of torture, termed, “ The Scaven-| following acco unt of an oecunence at the Dublin 
ger's Doogie” Near it were a pair of iron gaunt-| Theatre: 
lets, which could be contracted by screws till they} . “The first ni 
crushed the fingers of the wearer. On the vrall also hung| Midst of the sce; 
asmall brush to sprinkle the wretched victims who|™azément at the 
fainted with excess of agony, with vinegar; while on| 43 himself and ev ‘Ty body he meets. a person of whom. 
the table beneath it were placed writing materials and| he is making inqu iry mentions the ma. we of Washing - 
an open volume, in which were taken down the con-|t0n. Rip asks. «Who is he?’ Th:3 other replies, 
fession of the sufferers.—Ainsworth Tower of Lon-|‘ What! did you never hear of the in ynortal Groxer 

. asHineToN, the Father of his cour ary?’ The whole 





me some time to go into all the particulars of what I 
ed the immediate 


of 
ing terror into the hearts of the Highland 
excited the horror of all those who had not renounced 
—. of humanity, = 
aversion to government, as a 
isters could never totally surmouat. 

























Tatsvte ro Gexerat Wasnincron At THE Dus- 


ght of Rip Van Winkle, when in the 
ue where he finds himself lost ia a- 
change of his native village, as well 





. Py audience from pit to gallery, see _ to rise, and with 
WESTERN COURTS OF JUSTICE. _|ehoutidg, husuing, clappicg or kun adleesing 
The little log cabins of the west, with their punch-|°! feet, made the very building shal ¢ | These deafen- 


con floors and rough-hewn fixtures, dedicated to the/ing plaudits" continued for some tir 


‘oe, ‘and wound up 
administration of the laws-of the furnish| ¥ith three distifiet rounds. To att 





- 


matter for a laugh: to: tke lovers of the. md ary in/ you my feelings ‘during such an w 
















z 


a 


agent: ay 


gust of national enthusiasm is utterly impossible. | 
choked: the tears gushed from my eyes, and I can as- 
sure you it was by a great effort that I restrained my 

self from destroying ail the illusions of the scene by 
breaking the fetters with which the age and the cliaa- 
acter of Rip had invested me, and exelaiming, in the 
fullness of my heart, *God bless 'old Ireland !’”’ 


A BACHELOR'S CONFESSION. 


The first young lady with whom I was particularly 
interested, was the daughter of a farmer of considerable 
property and respectable connexions. She was intel- 
ligent and unassuming, possessed great sweetness of 
disposition, and ap easy and fascinating address. For 
several weeks I fondly hoped ind believed that the long 
wished for * good” was obtained Sut as my brief ac- 
quaintance ia the family rt; ened into intimacy, I at 
length discovered that my god less, though a farmer's | 
daughter. was wholly uniniated into the mysteries of} 
domestic management A blast from heaven would 





he could escertain, there was now a free and wide chan- 
nel directly fore and aft the ship, from stem to stern, 
through which both the flood and ebb tides will rush 
and thus the wud with which the hull fof the Royal 
George had been filled for half a century will be wash- 
ed out, and the way cleared for Col. Pasley’s further 


"| operations. Hampshire Telegraph. 

















AHERICAN MASONIC REGISTER, 


ALBANY, SATURDAY, JULY 18, 1840. 
TEM TUE MAE CR Weed 





OBITUARY. 





It is with feelings of unfeigned sorrow, that we are 
compelled to announce the death of Mr. Rogert 
PackarD, late of the firm of Packard & Van Ben- 
thuysen, and the oldest Printer, probably, in this sec- 


ion of country. Mr. P. died on Wednesday last, af- 





not have been more appalling than this discovery. A 
dark cloud gathered over my hymeneal prospects, and | 
threatened an abrupt terminotion of my fondly cherish 
ed hopes. Painful as was the e‘Tort. [ re: olved on an| 
immediate and final abandoument of the pursuit, un-| 
less, indeed, by great gentleness, she could be reclaim- 


| hours before his death, that serious apprehensions were 


er an illness of about 10 days. It was not until a few 





entertained, that his disease would terminate so fatal” 


ly. Mr. P. was among our oldest and most respecta- 


ed. Thus determined, i sought an opportunity to in- ble citizens, and it may be truly said of him that he| 
trodace the subject of dumes'ic economy in convers«- died in peace with all mankind, leaving a large circle| 
tion, without very distincUy imtunstiag My own opin- 


| 
; . : ; lof friends and aequaintances who will wear his memory 
jon, endeavoring to elicit hers. After some little hesi- . 


next their hearts, so long as recollection’ shall exist. 


tation, she frankly avowed her conviction, that it was 
grossly indelicate for a lady of fashionable education to 
super intend in person domestic concerns, and that she 
had come to the conclusion never to appeario her kit 
chen. I cordially thanked her fer this full and frank | 
disclosure, and as frankly communicated to her my de 


' 


1 tre f » La a ‘ve ° > ; ; 
literate resolution not to make any person mistress o! ble heart. The poor and friend;ess have lost ip hima! to de secrate our national birth day 


my family, who would not be misiress of my kitchen. 
After i laying off some few airs of coquetry, as sighs 
and tears, and of diplomacy, aa regrets and unchanzes 
opinions, the negociation was determined. Her mother 
at this moment, coming in, bearing; her arms full of 
wood, not a litde increased mg disgust at the above 
sentimeul, and hastened my departure. In bidding her| 
farewell, | expressed an eatnest) wish that she might) 
never experience the FR of in-| 
dulging such high-toned and r@inous doctrines. | 
could never forget her, and often inquired of my friends 
near her, after her welfare. She soon after married a)| 
young merchant in fair business, aod carried her high 
notions into full operation. “With extravagant furni- 
ture. numerous servants, and attendant expenses, her 
husband's affairs became embarrassed, and his credit- 
ors alarmed for the safety ot their debts. Hoping to| 
find a reformation in his domestic management, they 
delayed pressing him, till hope had fled. when they 
seized his effects, and the high-minded and accomplish- | 
ed Zelia, had the mortification of returning to her fa-| 
ther’s house; in less than one short year, a victim to her 
conceits. | 


Tux Wreck or tue Rovat Grorce.—The huge 
cilinder, containing upwards of 2500 lbs. of yunpow- 
der, having been lowered on Monday morning, and 
fixed securely by Hall, the diver, to one of the lower 
gudgeons or braces of the rudder-post within six or 
eight feet of the keel, the enggmous charge, at about 
ecieven o'clock, was ignited feans of the voltaic ap- 
paratus. Withiu less than *Weseconds after the shock 
was felt the sea rose over the spot to the height of a- 
bout fifteen feet, or not quite half so high as it did on 
the occasion of the greatexplosion last year, a differ- 
ence ascriable, probably, to the cylinder on the present 
occasion having been placed under the bull instead of 
alengside it. The commotion in the water, however, 
wag $0 great as to cause the lumps and lighiters to pitch 
and roll at a great , ‘The whole surface of the sea 
for several hundre ds rotnd, was presently covered 
with dead fish anc I fragments of the cylinder.— 
Amongst these wese innumerable tallow candles, and 
a mass of butter a foot and half in length, evidently 
driven up from the purser’s store-room. As soon as 







the vast commotion in the water had subsided, and the 
boats had returned from the universal scramble for the 
candles and dead fisk, the diver procegded again to the 
bottom, and soon reported that the whole stern of the 
ship had been drivga (o’pieces, and that, so fur as 


Commencing the world, at an early age, Mr. P. by 
industry and economy obtained an ample property, | 


t 


which gave him the opportunity of carrying out with 


no spare hand, the benevolence of a generous and no- 
Pp s 


He was a parian-| 
THROPIST, in every sense of the word, and if the * good 
deeds of men do follow them”, Robert Packard is in| 
hat heavealy reward, which is! 
ul stewardship, while here be- 


benefactor, not easily replaced. 


the full enjoyment 
the promise of a fai 


ow. 





From the Poughkeepsie Eagle, of July 4. 


“ Last or Tae Moneeans.”—There wasa Mason- 
ic celebration in Troy on the 24th ult. at which an ef 
fort was made tu collect a respectacle body of the re- 
maiaing friends of the’candemned fraternity throughout 
the state. Not a very numerous body attended, how- 
ever, who turned out wah music, badges, and all their 
ancient parapheualia of stars, ribbons, aprons, sticks, 
gewgaws, trinkets and other pretty things, that tend to 
amuse children. Morgan Lewis presided and James 
Henry, grand secretary, was orator. From the eha- 
racter of the leaders on the occasion we presume it was 
a locofoco affair, the objects of which perhaps some of 
the wire-pullers can explain. 

As we had sometaing to do in helping to pull the 
wire, on the occasion alluded to, by this sapient edit- 
or, we will endeavor to throw a little Light on his be- 
nighted understanding. 

The celebration of St. John’s Day, on the 24th in 
this section, was got up by the leading masons of Troy, 
two-thirds of whom, we believe belong to the whig par- 
ty, and all of whom may be classed among the mos, 
respectable citizens of that place although unfortunate. 
ly belonging to a * condemned fraternity.” The * lead- 
ers” did make out “ to collect a respectable body,” so 
much sa, that the palmiest days of the order scarcely 
ever exhibited a better. James Herring, and not James 
Henry (about as nigh the truth, asaa Anti comes,) de- 
livered the oration, who is also a whig. Having ex- 
plained this “ locofoco affair,” we will barely make a 
remark, without compromitting the neutrality we 
have and intend to observe in relation to party politics, 
If the Poughkeepsie Eagle, or any other print desires 

to make political capital, by holding Masons and their 
astitution up to ridicule, they will miss a figure. The 







out any reference to their guilt 
cal ends, and all they now ask is 
enjoyment of rights which belong 
without molestation or hindrance. 











lt ee ee 


| The New York Sun, «f Tu esday, says that Fleming 
Livingstoa, who was recently flogged for munity, on 
board of the North Carolina, was probably as deprav- 
ed a being. as could be found. He is now but 25 years 
of age, and accordiag to the Sun, bas been flogged and 
| otherwise punished, time without number, with but 
little hope ot reformation. Although he received at 
this time, one hundred and twenty lashes, he said he 
‘didn’t care a d—n” for it, and went off with his cro- 
nies to a grog shop in great glee. The president did 
wrong in pardoning him from the firstsentence. Mer- 
cy to such a man is injustice to the community. We 
hope, however, that some other punish.nent will be 
substituted for flogging, in the navy ; public sentiment 
iS against it. 


The last Jeffersonian of Carrollton, Ohio, contains a 
proposition by a committee from both political parties, 
to discuss publicly on the 4th of July, the question 
“should the present Administration be sustained.”— 
Speakers were selected from both sides: moderators 
appointed, and * disputants were to be the sole judges 
of the range they were to take.” We do hope, that 
the press on both sires, will frown down such attempts 
,intuture. Do Jet 
us feel and act like brethren, of the :American family 
one day in a year, if we fight all the rest. Do notiet 
our children be brought up with the belief that the 
summum bonum of patriotism, is ceatered in five 
loaves and two fishes. 


A Cuntosiry.—Our attention was called a day ortwo 
since,to a great curiosity in a small way, It was no less 
than a living snake or eel in the eye of a horse, now 
exhibiting at Mr, Fowler’s stable, in the rear of the 
Kagle Tavern. ‘The horse is about 8 years of age, and 
was raised in Maryland. The snake is about four in- 
ches in length, about the circumference of a common 
darning needle, very lively, and was discovered for the 
first, during last February. How the snake came in 
the eye is a matter which has occasioned much spec- 
ulation, among the scientific, without resulting in 
any settled opinion. It is a curiosity well worth see- 


ing. 





Another lesson to Boys.—On Wednesday last a son A 
Capt. Thomas, of this city, aged about 12 years, had 
both of his eyes blowa out by the accidental discharge 
of asmall cannon. The lid upon feading the 
piece, applied a slow match to it, which not taking ef- 
fect, as soon as he expected, took the ecaanon ia his 
hands, and while looking inlo the muzzle, received the 
whole charge into his eyes. 








Mons. Bintn—The Belgian Giant, is now at the 
Museum. He is seven feet, 6 inches in height, 33 
years of age, and weights 320 pounds: He does not 
exceed Porter, the Kentucky Giant in height, but un- 
like him, he is admirably proportioned. He is precise- 
ly such a man as we have always pictured Sir Wm. 
Wallace to be. 





Something Fishy.—A Shark is saidto have been kili- 
ed at the foot of Fulton-St. N. Y., 10 feet long, ia 








whose stomach was found the arm and leg of a mau ! 





, 













U. S. Army The army of the United States at Resolved,. That this meeting have learned with deep 
12 S77 men, viz: General Staff57, |Seosibility the death of Robert Packarp, the senior 
* il Aik member of our profession, and a citizen whose, indus- 
> Pay Department 19, Pure trious, honest and unostentatious course of Jife, ren- 
orps of Engineers 43, Corps of dered him a guide to the craft, and secured the confi- 
Typograph ers 36 Ordnance Department 322 | dence and friendship of the whole community. 
two regiments, ragoons 1498, four regiments Mt ssbtensd tol padiicte GGT iiteaed ae a +e 
; : : ; * . ects 
Artillery 3020, eight regimen of Infenury 7496. The} of public utility a generous aid and pm sea for 
tofal number of the militia in the United States iscom-| which he was widely and deservedly admired, his acts, 
computed at about 1, 400,000. |as a printer, have endeared his memory to the craft; 
4 |for he delighted in the exercise of a strict justice to eve- 
Aw Oeevient Wire.—A Pennsylvania paper says|ry member of the profession, and an unostations char- 
that Wm. Shultz, of Windsor Township, recently |ity, which we not let the right hand know what itsfel- 
hung himee!f, whioin # uae ¢ itaniontion, and made | solved. ‘That the life and character of the deceas- 
his wife hold the candle for him, todoit! Of Mr. 8. it! oq are fraught with instruction to us all :—knowing 
may be truly said that he ended his days in the * silk-!as we do, that honesty, frugality, industry and perse- 
en cord” of matiimony, with a faithful * help-mate.” | verance, are sure to overcome the accidental obstacles 
. : jof birth and condition, and exalt their possessor to an 
(+> It is said that Gen. Adair. of Kentucky, recent- | equality of wealth, station and respectability with 
ly deceased, was the last man living that possessed aes uoder other and more favorable circum- 
Resolved, That we condole with the afflicted rela- 
sources ; and if he has left no explanation of the cha~ tives of the deceased in the irreparable loss which they 
racter of the expedition, none will ever be given. i have sustained, and that we hereby tender them our 
be sacxiatl 7 gs «eo hies. A hte 
- : vesolved, vat acopy of the foregoi ion, 
It is estimated that 100,000,000 pounds of Beet Root signed by the tele ant a i es 
Sugar have been manufactured in France the last year, |to the relatives of the deceased, and that the same be 
and iu Prussia and Germany 30,000,000 pounds. The also published in the papers of this city. 
‘Troy Whig states that in the wéstern part of Michi-’ On motion of C. Wendell, 
, 5 | Resolved, (as a testimony of respect to the memory 
‘of the deceased.) That when this meeting adjourus 
_ it adjourn to meet at the residence of O. R. Van Ben- 
Mr. Wm. Innes—formerly the publisher of the|thuysen, on Friday afternoon, at half past 4 o'clock, 
Northern Star, in this city, has commenced the pub- for the purpose of attending the funeral of the deceas- 
- nr ed. 
lication “ be weekly paper under the same title in vt George Vancé,Jr.. Semucl. Barnes aud Cornelius 
Y ork. The No. before us exhibits talent and indus-/ Wendell, were appointed a committee to make the 
try, and we wish him success in his eaterprize. |mecessary arrangements to carry the above resolution 


liato effect, and then the Soeieont 
GEORGE FORD, Ch'n. 


C. Van Bentuursen, Sec'y. — 


ing De 











; ersonal knowledge of Col. Burr's views, plans and re-| 


gan, 240,000 were manufactured the past season. 








1. O. O. 


Br. Hoffman, The following brethren were installed 
in their respective offices ia LafayetteLodge,at Chan- | 
uingville, on the 2d inst. by the Deputy Grand Master. 
Joseph Blackburn, Esq. 

Wm. Smith, N. G. 
John M. Goring, V. G. 
Jeremiah O’Brien, Sec’y. 
John Wood, Treasurer. 


Br. Blackburn also installed on the 6th, the follow- 
ing officers of Poughkeepsie Lodge, No. 21. 
Thomas Haight, N. G. 
Wm. Ostrom, V. G. 
Sam’l: M’Clean, Treasurer. 
John Hichcock, See’y. 





Intelligence 





Caution to Bors Baruine,—It is a common 
practice for boys to go into the river—especially just 
below the city—while steamboats are passing, and a- 
muse themselves by running into thé swell occasioned 
by the wheels. An instance of this practiee was at- 
tended with fatal consequences oa Monday evening.— 
As the North America was coming up that evening, 
several boys were thus amusing themselves,*when a 
child of seven or eight years of age, who was among 
them, was taken from bis footing by the force of the 
swell, carried beyond his depth and drowned. The 
body was recovered the same evening.— Bee. 





THE LATE ROBERT PACKARD. oth: 


At a meeting of the printers of thiscity, and thosenow) MerancuoLy.—We learn from the Coxsackie Stan- 
or formerly connected with the press in this vicini- dard, that Samuel Van Orden, a farmer, and an esti- 
ty, convened fursuant to netice at the Mansion|mable and highly respectable citizen of that town, 
House, on Thursday, July 16, 1840, for the purpose committed suicide on Monday lasi, by firing a charge 
of expressing their sentiments in relation to the| of shot entirely through his bedy. Pecuniary em- 
death of the late Robert Packard, on motion of|parassment, it is said, prompted him to the deed. A 
(ieo. Vance, jr. George Hanford was called to the large family is left behind to mourn his untimely de- 
chair, and Charles Van Benthuysea appointed sec- [gacvare. 
retary. . 
On motioa; by the Chair, thé following persons 

were appointed a committee to draft resolutions ex- 

expressive of the sense of the meeting, in regard to 
the dsath of Robert Packard, to wit: Edwin Cros- 
well, Lewis G. Hoffraan, Luther Tucker, Solomon 

Baker, David Holt, Cornelius Wendell, and George 

Vance, jf. > a : 

Mr. Gesewell, from the committee above named, re- 
ported the following preamble and resolutions, which 
were unimously adopted. , 

Whereas, in the dispensation of Providence, we, in 
common with this community, have been deprived of 
the example and the services of Ronert Packarp, the 
father of our craft in this city; and whereas the de- 
ceased by his liberal charity, his honesty, industry, 
aad many ennobling qualities, was justly endeared to 
us and to society at and merits more thanacem- 
men eulogiam at our bands: Therefore, 











{>> The Boston papers of Tuesday announce the 
death of B. B. Thatcher. of that city, a gentleman well 
known on both sides of the Atlaatic for his scientific 
and literary attainments. 





Metancnoty.—Mr. John Willer, of Williamson, 
Wayne county, was on the 7th inst. hooked by a 
bull, and killed almost instantaneously.— Rochester 
Democrat. 





Snockine accipent.—A child 6 or 7 years of age, 
son of Mr. Isaac Thayer, deputy sheriff, was almost 
instantly killed yesterday afternoon at the turner’s 
shop of Mr. Stevens, in Howard street. The lad was 
at play in the shep, when by some means he removed 
the support to some heavy timber, which fell and 

him in « most ing manner. He was ta- 
ken up alive, but died in a few minutes. — Bee 








AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER AND LITERARY COMPANION.. i 





By the Rev, Dr. Sprague, at the residence of S. S. 
Fowler, Bath, Kens. co., Mr. Samuel Barstow, ot 
Detroit, Michigan, to Miss Frances R. Spafford of this 
city. 

On the 15th inst. by the Rev. Dr. Campbell, Mr. 
Joha Pratt, to Mias Amanda A. daaghter of Thomas 
Boyd, Esq. all of this city, 

On the 11th inst., at Schenectada, by the Rev. Joho 
A. Yates, Alfred Dorr, of this city, to Eliza W. daugh- 
ter of Jacob Truax, Esq. of the former place. 





DIED. 


Yesterday afternoon, Harriet Cornelia, youagest 
daughter of Caleb Johnson of this city, aged 5 years 
and 10 months, 

Last evening, Ralph Pratt, son of Wm. S. Boyd, 
aged 8 months, 11 days. 

Yesterday, Julia Maria, daughter of Matthew I. 
Hallenbeck, aged 8 years and 4 months, 

At Warren, Cona. on the 10th inst. Philemon R 
Starr, late of New York, merchant, and formerly « 


resident of this city. 

wa N'TED.—A boy, between 15 & 16 years of age 
of good habits to learn the printing business.— 

Enquire at this ollice. jy 18 





CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
KACH MONTH. 


NAME. PLACE TIME. 
Temple Encampment, Albany Yd Friday, 
Temple R A. Chapter, lbany 2d & 4th Tuesday 
Mount Vernon Lodge Albany Istd& 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday 
Apollo Lodge Trey Ist X 3d Tuesday. 
Apollo Chapter. Troy 2d & 4th Tue sday. 
Apollo Encampment, Troy 3d Mounds y. 
Evening Star Lodge, West Troy ist Wednesday 
Phocnix Ledge, Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday 


Olive Branch 

Genesee Encampment, 
Ohie Lodge, No 101, 
Wheeling | hapter, 19, 
Wheeling F-ncampment “ 
Washiugton Council, “ 


Bethany Ge". 

| Lockport Nia, 

Wheeling Va. 
“ ’ 


ist Wednesday. 


Ist Monday. 
2d Thursday. 
2d Monday ev o month 
lst Saturday. 








Utiea Lodge, 47, Utica, last Thursday. 
Oneida Chapter, 57. iS Ist Thuraday . 
Utica Kncampment,3 , “ . 3d TPuesday. 
Mount Moriah, | Louisville, Ky. ist & 3d lay. pf. 
Louisville a. do =~ —s | 4th Suturde 
King Seema use| ‘e 9d Gaturde 
ing Solomon's aturday > 
Memphis Chapter, | Memphis 3d Monday. 
Memphis Lodge, Memphis Tenn. | 2d Tuesday. 


| 


ASONIC APRONS.—These Brethren desising Aprons for 

either of the Degrees of MASTER, MARK or R. ARCH, 
can obtain them, splendidly engraved on Sattin, by applying at 
this Office, at a price adapted to the times.—May, 5840. 








ee PENS—New Patents,—The Coronation 
est Damascus steel. 
‘ The Queen’s Own Pen, by Gillott. 
Prince Albert’s Own Pen, by Gillott. 
The Tippecanoe Steel Pen, American. 
The United States Government Pen. 
Gillott’s Old English Baronial Pen. 
Jacob’s Bank and Mercantile Pen. 
JGillott’s Damascus Double Barre! Pen. 
Also Warren's, Pardow’s and Perry’s Patent Perryan Pen, all 
the varieties ; fur sale by 
29 


je W. C, LITTLE, corner Siate st. 


EW BOOKS, received at W. C. LITTLE'S Bookstore. 
Rauch’s Psycology, or View of the Soul. 

Shakepeare and his Times, by Nathan Drake. 

Guizot’s Civilization of Europe. 

Mies Sinclair’s Scotland and the Scetch. 

Madame de Stael’s Italy, in French. 

Hoffman’s Chancery Practice, vol. 3d. 

Franklin’s Life and Works, by Sparks. 

Hallam’s Literature ot Europe. 

The French Revolution, by M. Thiers. 

All the late nevels and periodicals, 


HE Edinburgh Quarterly Review for April, 1840—Conten!* 
yea Walter Raleigh ; Deer Stalking ; British and America" 
Navies ; Mrs. Boddington’s Poems ; Walpole and Contemporaries ; 
ie; Windham ; Pulteney : Werks of the auther of Natu- 
ral History of Enthusiasm ; Court and Camp of Runjeet Sing : 
Present state and conduct of parties ; List of new publications in 
Great Britain from January to April 1840. Terms, $3 per annum. 


Subscriptions received by 
W. C. LITTLE, corner of State st. 


Tis 


E 











MASONIC REGISTER.—For the year of Masonry 
i list Officers of the Grand 
Encampments, ke, of 
Meeting 








| 











‘* POETRY. 
i For he Amapican Masonic Register 
LINES 


BY A BROTHER ON JOINING A LODGE. 
1 sought the brightest spot on earth, 

And miagled in its gleam ; 
Where life’s a brilliant song of mirth, 





A changeless fairy dream. 


| heard a purer strain of love. 
Than virgin lips e’er breathed ; 

And round this heart a spell it wove, 
A garland bright it wreathed. 


But love's soft notes, nor softer kiss, 
Combined with sparkling mirth; 
Could stay my search for purer bliss, 

Or friends of richer worth. 


A thousands blessings seal the hour, 
That hither led by feet; 

My search was done—here blooms the flower, 
Diffusing fragrance sweet. 


Beneath its shade with joyful song, 
We'll join in age and youth ; 
And swell the chorus leud and long, 
To Friendship, Love and Trurta. 
P. Cc. A. 
Albany July 9th, 1840. 





From the N. O. Picayune. 
SHEEP’S EYES. 


Vherein Anjmal Magnetism is reduced to Wulgar 
Comprehension. 


If you should ever trayel, George, 
Vich you're werry like to do, 

Seein you vant to sea the vorld 

Aad the vorid vants to see you; 

As far the most conwenient vay, 

Of course you'll ed —_- , 
Vich brings me tothe subject o 
This ’ere important aie. 

Vell, ven you gets on board the boat 
A valking here and there, 

You'll maybe meet a a pretty face 
Aad a bevitchin’ air ; 

You'll see it vonce of twiee, and then 
You'll say “she’s wery pretty;” 

And then perhaps you") valk avay, 
And maybe hum a ditty. 


Vell, then perhaps at dinner time, 

A glance or two may vander 

Tovards the table's upper ead 

Vhere she’s a sittia’ yonder; 

You'll find a somethin’ bout her mouth, 
And the fay she lifts hey fork, 

And cuts her meat, and moves her jaw, 
And her other table vork ! 


You meets her then upon the “guard,” 
Vhere vith her friend she’s valkin’ 

Her arm round her companion's vaist, 
As girls do ven they’re talkin’, 

You notes the sweetest kind of foot— 
That nameless girlish grace— 

And that'ere smile vich makes you glow 
To see on a girl's face | 


Vell, this goes on perhaps two days, 

You keeps a valkin’ round, 

And finds yourself yen near her, 

Wery silent aad profound : 

At last—Lord ! vot a thing it is! 

It runs you thro’ and i 

You raise your eyes—and catch her lookin’ 
Sideways, George, at you! 


Vell, George. she d her eyes at vonce 
And looks z. ee ’ 

Aad you may vach her by the hour, 

But vont catch her any more; 

Yet somehow, she don’t moye avay, 

In vicha comfort lies ; 





And tho’ cannot see’em, George, 
You k ad borage! 


Vell, then ram von of the doors 
Is lined vith lookin’ glass, 

In vich perhaps you sees her face 

As loungingly you pass; 

You takes a peep— you valks avay— 
And then valks back again— 

Then sits, and books as tho’ her face 
You'd draw right out the pane! 


You're tryia’ all the time to look 

As unconcerned as ever— 

You runs your fingers thro’ your hair— 
Perhaps to hum endeayer; 

But gill you're peepin’ at her face, 

And time don’t pass so dull; 

Ven suddenly—in peepin’ George, 

You meets her eyes right full! 


Oh thunder! stop it! George, you're gone! 
You feel yourself a bjushin’ 

And vonder vhy so olda hand 

Should feel his blood a rushjn’— 

But still you sits—and so does she— 

And at all vonce—yjthout instructor — 

You finds a pane of lookin’ glass 

A wery good conductor ? 


Vell, go it goes—next morain’ p'r'aps 
You bows to her at break fast— 

And then you fiddles vith your fork, 
’Stead of swallerin’ your steak tast ; 
Vell, she has no great appetite, 

And vot she eats she miaces— 

An sits uneasy in her chair, 

As if voried vith the chintzes! 


agra. you wenturs on the ‘‘guard,"’ 
© say somethin’ "bout*t the mornin’,’’ 
Aad says “yes, sir” vith a smile 

And blush her cheek adornin’ ? 

Aad the ean’t say any morr, 
And she look up 

And you vant to get 

And you don’t vant to neither . 
Vell, now you're in the state 
For further operation; = 

And here the process sheuld begin, 
George, of “‘manipulgtion!”’ 

Just touch her fingers ! if she stands 
And don’t lift up her head, 

The thing is out—as Crockett says— 


“ You're tight-cand go ahead !”” 
Migsissippi River. 


A DECLARATION OF LOVE. 
* T am for plain, eae lane. without apy embroid- 


ery.” —Beaumont a 


sTRAWe. 





TO J. A. W. 


I = perk aie not think 
orm is t grace, 

Nor that the charms of Venus dwel} 
In the features of thy face ; 

1 love thee! but I think I've seen, 
A smaller foot than thine, 

I also think I’ve spen before, 
An ancle much more fine. 


I love thee! but a brighter eye, 
A ruddier c I've known, 

A whiter, forehead, and a mouth 
Much prettier than thine own ; 

I love thee! but | know I've seen 
A whiter neck and hand, 

And tresses that lightly waved, 
When by the breezes fanned. 


I love thee! but I do not mean 
To flatter theg, and swear 
That thou art perfect and divine 
When I don’t think yeu are: 
I love thee ! but if thou my lore 

Dost scorn, I neyer do 
Intend to pine and die for thee : 
And yet I love thee too. 





kind, 
More richly dowried with the gifts 
Ofa om and noble mind ; 
! for there never was 
A heart more true than thine, 
Or that could so thrillingly © 
Responsive chord with mine. 





Froi the New England Review. 
THE DYING BOY'S FAREWELL. 
I feel that I am dying! »n my brow 
The cold—cold sweat is gathering now ; 
Strange visions flit before my eyes, 
And seem to say, 
Thrice happy he who early dies— 
In Life's young day. 


Mather! Farewell—a long farewell ! 
Sgon will the tomb stone only tell 
To each unfeeling passer by, 
That I did live: 
For me ne’er heave the bitter sigh, 
That love might give. 


Sister! adieu : I soon shall be 
A dweller in eternity ; 
Remember me when I am dead, 
And dwelling high, 
Rejoice that my young spirit's fled 
Where aaught can die. 
No strangers lift around my bier— 
Bus friends who'll drop affection’s tear, 
When spring comes with her gentle showera 





I'll lonely lie, 
Then o'er my humble grave plant flowers 
Of the richest dye. 
THE BUGLE. 
O! wild, gue rah horn! 
Whose music np and dewy air, 
Swellsto the c and calls on Echo there, 


Till a new melody is born! 


Wake! wake again! the night 
Is bending from p of beauty down, 
With still stars on her azure crown, 
Intense, and eloquently bright ! 


Night, and its pyleeless noon ' 
Whenthe rvoice of waters mourns ia song, 
And some tried watch-dog lazily and long, 

Barks at the melancholy moon ! 

Hark ! how it sweeps away, 

Searing and on the silent sky, 
As if some sprite of sound went wandering by, 

With lone hallo and roundelay! 


Swell, swell in glory out! 
y tones come pouring on my leaping heart, 
my stirred spirit hears thee wiches start. 
As boyhood's old, remembered shout! 


O! have ye heard that peal, 
From city’s moon-bathed battlements, 
Or from the guarded field, and warrior teats, 


Like some pear breath around you steal? 


zy 


Of sea, or storm, or battle, heard it rise, 

Shriller than eagles’ clamour, to the skies, 
Where wings and tempests never sear? 
Ge, go—no other sound 

No musie that of air oy earth is born 

Can match the mighty music of that hora, 
On midnight’s protound ! 
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